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8 Being a full and true account of one Mr. Wright, 
2 Gentleman living in the Iſland of Guernſey, 
who was a profeſt Atheiſt, and would noi luffer 


his Children to go to Church. 


; How he was Converted by his. lat Daughter of. 
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"The. © Aleſi Converted. 


A's tender parents that have children dear, 


Unto this little book I pray give ear, 


And be not ſlack to learn your children when 


eir young in years, God's word to underſtand 
In Guernſey, there lived we find of late, 
A Gentleman who had a good eftate, 
He by his wife four children had we hear, 
Three Sons, likewiſe a lovely daughter dear, 
This man an Acherft he was bred we find, 


And ſo his children d- ar he firove to blind, 
Telling them that all tnings by nature come, 
; The thoughts of heaven it was all profane, 


His ſons they being arrived to their teens, 


1 And knew not what the holy goſpel means, 
He led his life ſo wicked and profane, 
He brought up them only to ſport and 5 


His little Daughter aged ten years old, 
Vet of the living God had ne er been told, 


But ſee what mighty wenders god can do, + 
Hie gives theſe ſinners his great work to know, 


One, day the child was dreſt in garments gay, 


And with her Father went to walk they fay, 
It being Sabbath ſermon being done, 


- ; The people from the Church was going bene 


Then to her father, thus the child did ſay, 


0 Why An thoſe people go to church I pray? 


Why wi! not you let me go in and fee, 


What they do chere! ! Id ond a chrifnan be. 
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With threatning words the Father did raphy; 
The moment you go there, you ſure ſhall die; 3 
Such ſupeſtitious Folly I &{dain, _ 
For I know that all things by Nature eame. 


Part the Second. 


= this the child being difturd'd in 3 mint went 20 


dering in the Hels, where ſecing the firwers ſpring- 
ing an 1the bird; ſinging in the air, fhe conſulied there: 
muſt 6 be a god tho” her /ather told her to the contrary, 


T H E Little Baby being diſturb' in mind, 


Oae day ſhe wander'd in the field we find, 
Then an a ent Bank the laid her down, 
And view'd the verdent fields and meadows cound 


| She view'd the pa of 1 high, 


And pretty Larks were ſinging in the Sky, 


Likewiſe the pleafant flowers that do peine. 


| She cry 'd alas! now wanderful's this ch Ng 5 


What bright cæleſtial place, what can that be, 
Who i is it ſends my daily food to me, 


Who is it makes theſe pretty birds to ſi g, 
5 Who cauſes thaſe ſweet lo wers kor to ſpring, 


Tere 
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I "There ſure muſt be a God I fancy ſo, 
Altho' my Daddy he does tell me no,. 

If fuch things as Heavenly power's there be, 

I pray reveal the ſecret unto me. 

When thus the child had poke the wept 2main 
A glorious viſion round her itrait did thine, Bs 
And heavenly muſick did mott iweetly. found, 
T his glorious angel did the babe lurround, 


The Child dif courfing 8 


wit! h the Angel, 


- Cloathed in white before her did appear, Y 
And faid ſweet heavenly babe be ct good chear, 
The mighty God has ſent me to reveal | 
Secrets. Rich from thee has been Mnceal'd.. 
There is a heavenly god that you muſt ſerve, | 
From whoſe command you mull not never {werve, 
| LE he a I our 
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Your harden'd Father he will foon depart, 


For God will quickly. turn his hargen'd heart; . 
But trembling unto him, the child reply' % | 


How can that be. Sir, for ] cannot read, 


My Father never learnt me for to pray, 
It is but ſuperſtition he does ſay. 
Ariſe ſweet be be, the angel to her aid, 


To the next Villlage go, be not affraid, 
For there a pious F anily does dwell, 


That in the 0 ing ſal} inſtruct thee welk 
Thus ſpoke the viſion and did diſappear, 


. 110 the V III. jage ſtrait ihe G19 re; Yai, | 
According as the Ange! he dil tell, | 
And told the peo: dle what had het beſell. 


Her Father of the matter nothi: Ta knew, 


She every day would to the garden yo, 
And carweſt! 15 unto the Lord ſhe pray d, 
Tot irn . heart as the good Angel ſaid. 


Part the Third. 


tho this bill as ſhe was reading the 1th, of St. 


Mattheto's geſpel, meat ;ating on cur Yaviours paſſion 
He, 7 ner eame 19 her, tore the back out of her Hand 
ena heat ber in a nig f crus! KLARRET » and turn 4 her 
out of Doors. . 

One day her Father as we l fand, 
{nd her with a book within her hand, 


WW ith Eyes and hands lifted up to heaven. high,” 


He in a paſſion with the child did Ys 
What mean you now by this, lee then did fax, 

Who was it les n'd You for to read I pray, 

'Towbich the child rep! ly d, Oh! Father dear, 


The joys ot heaven are beyond compare, 


*I'was a 2000 angel that initruted ms, 
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| And ſent me W here | ſhould learn to read 128 


Then 
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hen ſajd her F ſcraityay de from me, 
or never more my Face yeu neter ſhall ſee. 
Poor harmlets babe being turn'd out of home, 
ler wandering eyes went Wandering up and down 
Jer por diſtreſſed cafe ſhe told to none. 
zut Toh the Grove fhe went and fat her down. 
Part the For l. 
ow the devil appeared io, child, pr omiſing her o 
Purſe of guineas 'Q arſe hes father and Fellow hts 
cou but Hild remembering the patience of 
Job, nſteac oz accepling the golden bait, irony 
Fell down on her" knees is prayers, 


The Devil he as we do underſtand, 

Came with a bag of money in his hand, 
In human thape to ner he did appear, 
Which ore attrighted this ſweet baby _ 


Why ſet vou 4 dear child, he then ad by, 
IN that your Father turned and went his way, 
A purſe of Guineas I will give unto thee, 
lf you your Father curſe, and go with me. 
phe fell trembling, being ſtruck with fear, 
he ſtraitway on her knees fell dewn to prayer, 
Saying ſweet Lord now is this fatal hour, 
| Keep my poor Soul from the deceiver's power. 


He 
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He bid me eurſe my tender fuer dear, 
Altho' that he to me does prove ſevere, 
My vleſt Creator bids: me honour him, 
| Lord keep my heart from acting ſuch a fin. 
So many would not come to the Gallows-tree,. 
If by their parents they would ruled be, 
Satan thy Golden baits I do defy, 
8d in God's name be gone now inſtantly, _ 

Then turning of her precious Eyes around, 
Her Enemy was gone the ſtraitway found, 
And finding that the night was drawing on, 
She back unto her Father's houſe did turn. 


Part the Fifth. 


Showing how her father confin'd her in a a gatret * 


allowed her nothing to live on but bread and water 


E calb'd her in, the Child unto him cry'd 
Con der Father, that I am your Child, 
How many people would be glad to ſee, 


, Their Children dear to walk in righteous way, 


Will You provoke me ftill, her Father ſays, 
By telling me of theſe righteons Ways, 
Her brother ſaid, give her no food to eat, 
And ſecing what miracle then Will her feed, 
PII puniſh der the Father did reply, 
He lock't her in a lofty garret high, 
With bread and water there the child was fed, 
And the cold floor her Lodging was indeed. 
She faid, was ever Father's . eart like mine, 
The Lord of glory ſend ſome tape, ſign, 
To let him know the power of thy hand, 
Open his Eyes that he may underſtand, 
When thus ſhe ſaid, down on the floor ſhe lies, 
A heavenly ſleep ſuddenly ſeiz d her Eyes, She 
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Sue drexm'd that heaven' s gates the enter d in, 
An angel's Making to her did begin, 
 Swoet ſuffering Bab. pray behold and ſee, 
What thy everlaſting reward will be, 

For efter al] thy ſufferings here on earth, 
This wilt be thy Habitatioa after death. 

The bleſſed Martvers in that p'ace the * 
And angel bright cloach'd with Humilit-- 
But ſcon ſhe th. oughthergnide, ſhe turn er round: 
And i ſaw a ey that did her tenſes drqwn 


It was s the Gu Fh greadful fre = mark, 
And ſulph'rous ſmells eecended down her tlirrat, 
With skricks and cries which did her fore amaze. 

This frighthul dream it did her fore ſurprize. 5 
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She thought within that ſmall place ſhe ſee 
Her eldeſt brother, who wept moſt bitterly,. 
diſter, he ſaid. had I been rul'd by thee, 

I had n&er come to this place of miſery. 

HShe turn'd unto her guide, and thus did fay, 
Lord muſt my brother ſuffer here I pray? 

He anſwer'd, child, you very well de know, 
There's no repentance in the grave below. | 

This Day your brother dy'd, you'll find the ſame 

When from your ſleep you do awake again z 

He ſhall a meſſage to your father bring, 

Which ſhall convert him from his henious fin, 

While thus the child ſlumbering was laid, 

Her youngeſt Brother came to bring her bread 
And weking her the ſame for to receive, 


© | He faid, Siſter ! my brother's dend indeed! 


Ta child then told to him. what ſhe had ſcen, 
| And to her brother ſtrait ſhe told her dream, 

Hie went and told her Father af the ſame, 

5 Who hearing tl 1s did bitterly Blaſpheme, 


Part the Sixth. 


She wi ing how the ghoſt of the eldeſt ſon appeared 1 
. o him and declared to him the torments of Hell 


NE night as he lay ſlumbering in his bed, 
Nothing but frightful dreams come in his head 
At length moft dreadful groanes and piteous Cries, 
He heard which wak d him in a Great ſuprize. 
PFlaſhes of fire round his bed did fly, 
He in his room tt * Son did then eſpy, 
Contrary to what e' er he would believe, 
| Thus does the Devil our poor teuls deceive, 
fle cry'd what ſtrange ſuprizing fight is here, 
Be te _= ey 1 alas my Father Dei 


LT. 


Turn from Your fins for we all aflured be 
There is a God will ſurely puniſh thee, 
Alriſe and fetch that bleffſed Baby here, 
Let her intreat the Lord with fervent prayer 
Jour ſouls like mine for ever is undone, 


For there's a Heli wh «Sinners muſt burn, 
Thus ſpoke the Spirit and did diſappear, _ 

The Father» ; ſtruck with dread and fear, 

| Aroſe and we anto his Daughter Dear. 

And on his \. ended knees fell down to prayer, 

O bleſſed Child, he ſaid. now pardon me, 

My eyes are opened, my fins 1 fee: N 

| Ariſe, dear Father, ſhe to him did ſay, © 

For that's the duty I to you Hall PA ITI. 
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Then this bleſſed child told what ſhe'd ſeen, 
And unto him did likewiſe tell her dream. 
Next morning he two miniſters ſent for there, 
The myſtry of the ſcriptures to declare. 
He toid him that he was an atheiſt bred, 


And how his children in that beleif he led; 


Debaring them ever to church to go, 
He thought it ſuperſtitious fo to do. 
The chi Wen told how the converted were, 
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By an 28 that unto her did appear: 
Ihe people wept when ſhe the ſame had told, 
To hear her ſufferings which ſhe did unfold. 


Six months with bread and water they her fed, 


2 Ang yet ſhe look d beth freſh and fair and red, 


She 
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$he faid my ſoul had Heavenly food to eat, 4 

I value not your earthly Drink or Meat. 
Her Father night nor day could take no reſt, 
His fins did trouble ſo his breaſt, - "A 
Each ſilent hour of the day he paſt,” G4 
In Prayer for his fins did Pardon ask. 8 
None but this child muſt his companion be. 


They ſpent their time in prayer conſtantly, # 
In three moths time her Father ſick then fell, 
And bids this Sinful world indeed farewell, | 
Two thouſand Pounds ho left his Daughter fait, 4 
Altho' ſhe is young in tender Years, Y, 
Is very Charitable to the poor, _T. . 
Her as thirſt is after — — as 
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